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‘THE NEBBS - Butch Takes It on the Chin - By SOL HESS

GEE, BUT I'VE BEEN HAVING N |[HELLO, BUTCH — ) [ HELLO, VERSELR]| / PULL DOWN YER SHADE SAY ‘UNCLE' ! neLE
A A LOT OF FUN FOOLING HOw ARE YOU?® /) | AND SEE HOw [ DON'T LIKE TER LOOK SAY 'UNCLE"! UU
PEOPLE WITH MY VENTRILOQUISM ' YOU LIKE 1T . AT YA! HAHA-HA - ’\\J,gLE!
= ‘ URe
’ A LURTING ME

o St e I RS

NOW YA GOT A FAIR IDEA /1 SEZ T KIN LICK

OF WHAT | DOES TO EGGS ANY KID IN TOWN

WHAT GET FRESH — DEY DON'T COME

— see ! BIG ENOUGH FER
. ME

'SAY-— woT W YOU HEARD ME!
wWAS DAT ASCRAM BEFORE 1
KNOCK YOU PAST 4
YOUR HOUSE !

Aw,BUTCH, | BET

YOU COULDN'T
LICK THAT

OH, YEAH °?
TOUVGH GUY,

GO ON,

BUTCH, SHOW

HIM HOW YOV |
SCRAMBLE EGGS|

7 ) || 7 _ L THAT GET

- P . E : et a - IR . £\ FRESH WITH

\ —

-

2" wATCH )
ME THUROW

L:l.. WHEN YOUu

NOW RUN ON HOME)
e GONNA START

TO YOUR MAMA

{ WELL,WHOD EVER THINK D ?I * MAGNETIZED® CIGARETTES
! COULD GIVE BUTCH SOME OF

{ HIS OWN MEDICINE WITH

1 VENTRILOQUISM — WELL, AS
{ DAD ALWAYS SAYS,” THERE'S
\ MORE THAN ONE WAY TO /
SKIN A CAT” ;
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mEN':ﬂ;'mg:',z:x' ml:,{:‘,f;;sons,g: 5',:?: ';Rg%gi;g; THAT ._,&_____.‘——\ BEFORE 150,000 YELLING FANS CLUSTERED AROUND THE 2%4-MILE BRICK A FORMER CHMICAGO MILK-WAGON DRIVER AT 150 MILES, SHAW HAD SET A NEW TRACK
OVAL THE MOST RUTHLESS TRIAL OF STAMINA, NERVES, AND DRIVI NI INDIANAPOLIS OVAL.. THE 33 STARTERS WERE GIVEN THE GREEN FLAG TO SET A WILD PACE FOR TME 15T 70 MILES. esspiesdaipbondsinsd i icige
: i e WHY DON'T YOU GET OUT - “GUN-IT” . . . THE FAMOUS MEMORIAL DAY RACE WAS ON| THE EX-MILKMAN'S AMBITION WAS STOUTER SPEED AND THE UNSEASONAL 90° HEAT HAD
SKILL IN MODERN RACING. OF THIS CRAZY RACKET, e THAN HIS MACHINE, HOWEVER, AND HIS ALREADY CAUSED SEVERAL DRIVERS TO DROP
" g SHAW....WHILE YOU'RE S—— - - - oo TRANSMISSION PAILED HIM ON THE 27TH OUT. TO MAKE MATTERS WORSE, WIIBUR'S
, STILL IN ONE PIECE ! . ol 0 RIGHT FOOT WAS BEING SLOWLY BAKED BY
GAD, WiLBUR.//.., HIS CAR'S OVER-MEATED TRANSMISSION |

TWO RILLED ALREADY | ELEVEN YEARS OF DRIVING- STAMINA WAS NEEDED HERE|

IN THE "TUNEUPS = BEHIND ME..... FOUR TIMES IN

I LOVE RACING,

AN FOW IE T THE MONEY HERE... THIS HERBS WHERE
. BILL.. AND INDIANAPOLIS YEAR I'M WINNING, OR ELSE.... TAKE
IS THE GREAT OUTDOOR T &GREEN JOB
P i { \ YLAB"”OF THE AUTO b Jos OF

8 58AD/

SURE HANGS ON
LIKE DEATH/

T ———

INDUSTRY...

4

DS
" ;v' Ay

W'l

"'--_.,_-_._.._

:
(@: .

WITH THE' HOME STRETCH IN SIGHY, THE GREEN CAR STILL LED! THEN SUDDENLY THE GREEN
MACHINE FALTERED ... AND SHAW'S RED RACER SKIDDED BY IT... INTO THE LEADI POUND
... POUND..POUND ... THEN SHAW'S THUNDERING RED STREAK BLAZED INTO THE HOME-
STRETCH . .. A SCANT 20 YARDS IN THE LEAD!

THE INTENSE HEAT WAS TAKING A TOLL.OFf
MOTORS AND MEN| AT 300 MILES, 10 OF THE
33 STARTERS HAD BEEN ELIMINATED),.. AT THE
325-MILE MARK.. WILBUR SHAW LOST THE LEAD
WHEN HE WAS FORCED INTO THE PITS FOR
A TIRE CHANGE, GAS. AND WATER . . .

QUAKER OATS
HAS THE STUFF IT TAKES
TO BUILD STAM/NA AND

NEVER SAW A RACE GOLLY WHAT AN
$0 CLOSEB BEFORE.... IRON MAN THAT
AND [ BEEN COMING-TO | WILBUR SHAW IS. HE

INDIANAPOLIS 25 YEARS/ DROVE THE WHOLE

AND TALK ABOUT SPEBED.., |S500 MILES WITHOUT

YoPeg-ee!
HERE THEY COME/
ITS WILBUR SHAW
IN FRONT/

This weey Yor
is futurm" Nej hhm
B'ﬂkfm 'wmdq'lfuj Wi

of the listsi..’" And righ inter

WILBUR, THERE GOES THAT GREEN
CRATE INTO THE LEAP! THERE'S A
RELIEE DRIVER AT HER

‘A WHY, SHAW HAS AVERAGED RELIEP...AND THEN t at ¢h
WHEEL..0ONT YO NEED RELIEF? , 113.86 MILES AN HOUR/ BREAKS ALL ;:um,, tasty M., Outs, F:r head
o A SPEED uecor.os use of f
I STILL FEEL TO WIN /!

FRESH AND FIT...
AND I'M GOING-

TO CATEH THAT
&REEN BABY/




